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THE ORG TO EXCRETE 
A MUCUSGHIELD? @ 
“tie »- 
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IT MAy NOT BE 
ENOUGH! THEYRE 
GOING TO IMPACT! 
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I/M ALMOST THERE, MARTIN. I'M 
GLAD THESE FLYING BUG~ THINGS KNOW 
THEIR WAY AROUND. I'LL NEVER GET 
USED TO THE SHIFTING LANDSCAPE, 
HERE. 


OH, PEAR, I WAS AFRAID OF THAT. THE LORD WORKS IN MYSTERIOUS WAYS, GLORY. \ 
THAT POOR SEEKER SHIP MUST HAVE BEEN YOU KNOW, IF I KNEW MORE ABOUT HOW LIGHT WORKS, 
I/D BE ABLE TODO MORE... YOU KNOW, MANIPULATE 
iT CETTE am os 
ENOUGH DEATH HERE. MY GOD, WHY 2! : a 


/ 'S COMING Vil 
RIGHT THROUGH THE J” 
OUTER SKIN! 


ING ORG! NO DEATH AS LONG 
AS WE REMAIN PART OF THE SYSTEM! 
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2) OMS 
3 Ss ee 
RIGHT! THE OLD . 
MARA BELIEFS ARE OUTLAWED... BY 


THE EMPEROR'S DECREE! 


WHO DON'T BELIEVE IN 
RECYCLING JUST STAND: 
AROUND ARGUING! 


CEES 
11'S HUGE, @ 

MARTINI ITLL) NS : S 
CRUSH ALL THOSE wey 1M JUS 


PEOPLE IN THE AT SHI? 
PLASMALL, IF I CAN'T, NT OREN. 
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CS) | cover mu ves 
said ORRR! 
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F “i Ls 
“oem EES 
GLoRy! I GOT =e 
THAT MUST BE THE PILOT. z 
Se 2 ones 1 GOODNESS HE'S ALIVE! 


SEEKER. HE ASKED 
b TO FAVOUR HIS WISH, 


WE SHOULD GET UP 
THERE AND HELP WITH 
ANY CASUALTIES, 


WE DISCOVERED A 
RESOURCES AND VERY LARGE 
IN MASS, 


A LARGE FORCE WAS 
LAUNCHED TO MEET US, SUCH 
RESISTANCE WAS UNEXPECTED. J 

THEY WERE FASTER AND 

MORE HEAVILY ARMED, 


ONLY MY SHIP SURVIVED. Y I'M AFRAIOC WE WILL MANY CHANGES HAVE > WE NO LONGER CONQUER 
WE BARELY ESCAPED AND NEEC TO SEND. TRANSFORMED OUR WORLD AND PEVOUR OTHER 


A 
THE SHIP EXPENDED ITSELF SUBSTANTIALLY LARGER) | SINCE YOU LEFT IT. THERE HAS / ECOSYSTEMS TO SLIPPORT 
TRYING TO MAKE IT BACK, FORCE IF WE ARE TO BEEN A REVOLUTION... ‘OUR OWN. I... 
CONQUER THIS WORLO AND A NEW ORDER / 
AND STRIP ITS 
RESOURCES, 


SHOULD I GIVE THE ORDER TO, 
BUT THERE IS A CALL FOR YOU ATTACK 7 
OF THE LITMOST |MPORTANCE SHIP APPROACHING. I . 
FROM THE LORD LEVIATHAN, HAVE DEPLOYED WHAT 
1S LEFT OF OUR FORCES 
AROUND IT AND ORDERE 
RE TROOPS GROWN, 


LOOK AT THE 
SIZE OF IT! 


GREETINGS. I AM PLENIPOTENTIARY GOSSAMER OF 
NAPOR, MY WORLD WAS ATTACKED WITHOUT 
PROVOCATION BY YOUR ARMADA. 


( \ 


UH... IAM LORCA, NEW EMPEROR OF THE ORG OF 
PLASM, I'VE OVERTHROWN THE REGIME THAT ORDERED 
THE FLEETS TO ATTACK OTHER WORLDS, 


TELL HER WE WON'T 
BE INTIMIDATED. 


ACCEPT THE 
SIGNAL. 


WE ARE PEACEFUL BEINGS, PRAY, GIVE ME REASON 
NOT TO ALLOW THE NAVARCH OF THIS VESSEL TO 
OBLITERATE YOUR WORLE 


INTEREST OF FORGING PEACE 
BETWEEN OUR WORLDS. 


IT WOULD BE A PLEASURE TO 
NEGOTIATE WITH SOMEONE 
$0... CHARMING. 


WELL, AT LEAST THEY/RE 
TALKING, MARTIN. 


rai WAR, REVOLUTION, POLITICAL INTRIGUE... PLUS ALL THE 
IT TV . FELT LIKE WE TAKE 7\ 
UO to cad bal ied Merle i as AS ONY OBVIOUS WIERDNESS. WHAT ARE WE DOING HERE? 


GOMEHOW I THOUGHT THAT ONCE THE REVOLUTION WHAT WE BELIEVE 15 RIGHT. 
WAS OVER THINGS WOULD GET EASIER, BUT I SUPPOSE r Fi 
NO ONE CAN CHANGE OVERNIGHT. EVEN SOMEONE LIKE I DON'T KNOW WHAT 3/7 
LORCA Wo MEANS WELL. OO WITHOUT YOU TO TALK I FEEL THE SAME Way. A 


TO, MARTIN. BURDEN SHARED IS A BURDEN 
HE’S A PRODUCT OF HIS CULTURE EVEN AS HE HALVED. 
REJECTS ITS VALUES. YOU KNOW LOUISE, IT SOME- 
TIMES STRIKES ME JUST HOW ODD IT IS FOR TWO 
ORDINARY PEOPLE LIKE L/S TO BE CAUGHT UP 
IN ALL THIS CRAZINESS. 


veel 


WELL, I/D BETTER GO. I'VE BEEN WORRIED ABOUT COOKIE TAKE CARE OF 
SINCE WE SENT HER HOME. SHE JUST WASN'T THE SAME AFTER, YOURSELF! 

SHE TOUCHED MINDS WITH THE ORG. I HOPE SHE HASN'T 

HAD ANY TROUBLE ON EARTH. L 

SU MISS 

I/M SURE My FAMILY’S YOU, LOUIGE 

WONDERING ABOur ft ALor 
ME, TO? 


OR PERHAPS I SHOULD & 7 gies, THAT SEVERS IT! I HAVE PUT UP WITH ALL THE 
MINGLE YOUR GORE WITH y. sae ABUGE I WILL ENDURE FROM YOU! 
THE OTHER CHATTEL LIKE sf : > 3 Bier 
THE MULCH FODDER 
YOU ARE. 


THE MITE THAT ROARS! TAKE 
YOUR BEST SHOT, MEAT! 
Fi 


patel ee OCT ear merrier IF 1 HAOW'T TAKEN I’/VE BEEN ABLE TO USE MY CONTROL Cree ey TO BRING 
OF THAT BEAM AND CURVED IT AWAY FROM YOU, IMAGES FROM A DISTANCE AND. 
dante COULD HAVE BEEN CUT IN HALF, 
Cait NEED NO AID FROM YOU 
HANDLE MYSELF, ALIEN. AND 
ARE YOU DOING 
STRUCTION NODE? 


eT WHAT. 
IN MY ING) 
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IW ANOTHER SEGMME! 
OF THE ORG... 


i? 
i 


SUNG pat 
VI/M STARTING 10 FEEL LIKE ALL I NEED IG APHONE Yl ah Ye eee, 
SUPERMAN. ALWAYS RACING, BOOTH TO CHANGE IN. AN \\ aloes - 
TO THE RESCUE. q epee i sil cath 
0 THAT LOOKS LIKE THE y os 
SOURCE OF THE TROUBLE 
RIGHT. 


NEWFOUND STRENGTH! 
AMAZING! 


OH, THAT'S ONE GIRL WHO 
WHO CAN TAKE 
j= IRE OF HEI Zi 


a7 IMAGINE MINE AT BEING 
— HERE! 


= 


Me THAT I AM THIS WAY, 
WA APPARENTLY. WE HAVE 
SA MUCH TO DO. 


‘ALL I KNOW IS THAT I WAS SENT HERE BYA WOMAN 
NUDGE. SHE TOLD ME TO FIND YOU AND SHE WANTED, 
US TO FREE SOMEONE TRAPPED IN THE ORG. 


/ THAT'S ANOTHER THING. WHO IS TRAPPED AND WHY. I/VE GOT THE IMAGE OF WHAT WE ARE TO 00 INMY MINO. 
DOES NUDGE WANT US TO FREE THEM 7 HOW ARE WE NUDGE ASKS THAT YOU TRUST HER. AND ME. 
SUPPOSED TO FIND THEM? 


WHAT 20 YOU WANT DONE * 
WITH THE AMBASSAPOR ENTER TaN THEM TULL 
ANC HER ENTOURAGE? cel 
\ \ 
\ fc 
\ - ; 


I MET NUDGE IN MANHATTAN, SHE SENT ME HERE TO 
‘SHE ENLIGHTENED ME ABOUT THE RETURN THE FAVOR. 
WORLD OF PLASM AND ITS 
INHABITANTS, 
LY ALOGICAL CHOICE, 
B/ SINCE I AM A MASTER OF 
THE I. I HAVE SPENT MOST 
1 OF MY LIFE STUDYING THE 
@\ SUBSTRATUM AND HAVE 
LEARNED TO CONTROL 
THE FORCES OF THE 
QUANTUM FIELD. 


WORLP, YOU 


 g ( 
~ 16 A CONSTRUCT FORMED BY 
a THE COLLECTIVE IDOF HUMANKIND. 
re A OREAM 
= an 


. .. SINCE COMING TO PLASM, ANDI BELIEVE 
I HAVE DISCOVERED THATON a I‘LL NEED IT BEFORE 
THIS WORLD I SEEM TO BE ONE THIS IS OVER. 
WITH THE ENERGY. I THINK I Z 
AM AS POWERFUL AS I 
WANT To BE. HERE. 


ARE YOU SURE THIS 
15 THE WAY? —_ 


THE ORG CREATES, 
TAKING LI FOR INFECTION, 


y 
| JrroX, ; 
Vis 
HANOLING 
1GHT. 
YES, THERE IS LIGHT 

IN ALL OF US, LIGHT INSIDE 


YOU MEANS YOU'RE ALIVE. 


Ree, 


IT’S THE BEGINNING OF THE END 
OF THE NIGHTMARE. 


IT/G HAPPENING! THE ORG 
ING! 


1S CONVULSII 


‘SUBDUE HIM FIRST, 
CILBERT. THEN WE'LL 
FLAYSTRIP HM UNTIL) 


WE GET SOME 


WELL... I/VE 
NEVER BEATEN AN OLD 
WOMAN TO DEATH 

BEFORE, BUT... 


DON’ 
A CHANCE AGAINST 
ME... HEE! 


